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Faculty  Report  Released 

Mark  Jaggassai,  Stephen  Beath 
Toike  Investigative  Team 

In  a report  released  last  week,  the  students  . don't  appreciate  it!  Nothing 


University  of  Toronto's  faculty  of 
Applied  Science  and  Engineering  was 
graded  an  A+  by  independent 
educational  consultants.  The  study, 
which  was  performed  by  Johnson, 
Johnson  & Johnson  (Knob  Lake, 
Labrador),  had  much  praise  for  the  125- 
year-old  School  of  Practical  Sciences. 
Professors  and  staff  alike  were 
delighted  to  hear  of  the  welcome 
results,  though  most  weren't  surprised. 

"Although  some  doubted  the 
success  of  the  program  at  its  initial 
stages,  it  was  clear  to  me  that  this  was 
the  right  thing  to  do  for  our  students," 
said  Professor  I.  Stroke.  "It  was  quite 
apparent  a few  years  ago,  when  our 
course  averages  started  climbing 
above  65%  that  the  faculty  was 
becoming  a joke  around  campus.  It 
was  time  to  toughen  up  on  the  students 
and  make  things  harder,  you  know,  like 
learning  and  stuff." 

it  was  this -decision-  that  prompted 
the  faculty  to  set  out  with  a new  system 
of  teaching  their  students  real 
engineering.  This  new  methodology 
aims  to  enhance  the  learning 
environment  for  students  using 
revolutionary  teaching  methods.  Some 
guidelines  include: 

» Teaching  the  students  a 
plethora  of  concepts,  but  testing  them 
on  the  most  inconsequential  or  obscure 
aspect  of  the  material  (preferably 
miniscule  theorems  that  take  up  at 
most  3 lines  in  a 300  page  textbook.) 

t Not  returning  students  work  on 
time,  so  that  they  make  the  same 
mistake  repeatedly,  and 

5 Making  the  exams  so  hard  that 
the  average  is  30%,  making  it 
exceedingly  difficult  to  differentiate 
between  people  who  study  very  hard 
and  those  who  wrote  random  poems 
and  a love  letter  to  the  T.A. 

Professor  C.J.  Sidewall  had  this  to 
comment;  "Well,  you  see,  why  should 
we  make  it  so  easy  for  students  to 
learn.  Back  in  my  day  we  had  to  prove 
every  single  theorem  on  the  actual 
exam  if  we  wanted  to  get  any  marks. 
V = IR  ? Prove  it  first  buddy,  or  you'll 
have  to  use  something  else  PV  = nRT 
? No  O.ED  equaled  no  marks. 

"Students  these  days  have  it  easy," 
he  adds  "Sure,  it's  hard  to  tell  how  well 
anyone  did  on  tests  where  the  average 
is  25%.  But  you  can't  tell  me  the 


compares  to  when  you  see  the  blessed 
look  of  learning  enlightenment  on  their 
faces  as  they  walk  out  of  those  exams. 
That  makes  it  all  worth-while  in  the 
end." 

Others  agreed.  Professor  Robert  H. 
Frink  is  an  avid  supporter  of  the  new 
system.  "I  particularly  like  the  ol'  15- 
minute-quiz-worth- 10%  of  a students 
final  grade.  In  engineering  you  gotta 
be  able  to  make  snap  decisions  real 

quick.  Like  a viper  or  maybe  a 

cheetah." 

Real-world  engineers  concur.  "I'm 
an  ASIC  designer  for  Nortel,  and  let 
me  tell  you,  when  our  product  finally 
gets  approved,  we  need  a final  design 
within  15  minutes  or  it's  not  even  worth 
building  the  fricken'  thing!" 

"I'm  particularly  fond  of  the  whole 
change-your-notation-every-week 
system,  we  see  that  after  a few  weeks 
with  one  notation  the  marks  climb 
above  35%,  and  that's'- just  not 
acceptable  at  this  fine  institution.  Even 
changing  one  Greek  letter  to  another 
Greek  letter  (or  making  a new  ©ne)  will 
set  our  students  spinning  in  loops  for 
weeks!  That  one's  just  a riot... 
Another  good  one  is  the  the-let-math- 
speak-to-you  jazz.  I think  what's  best 
to  do  is  sit  down  and  really  think  about 
why  I'm  here,  and  that's  to  keep  it  real 
for  the  students." 

While  some  professors  enjoy 
spreading  educational  mumbo-jumbo 
verbally,  others  prefer  to  do  so  through 
books.  One  professor  claimed  he  wrote 
eight  books  for  engineers,  ""Well, 
although  my  field  is  complicated,  it's 
also  very  interesting  - with  a million 
and  one  motivating  real-world 
applications  and  tidbits  of  knowledge 
But  I'll  be  damned  if  I write  any  of  ‘that* 
in  one  of  my  books;  I really  think  that 
the  math  should  speak  for  itself  in  the 
most  obscure  way  possible  What  it 
comes  down  to  is  what's  really  best 
for  our  students  — and  that's  math 
lot's  of  math. 

"Students  love  familiarity,  they  like 
to  see  things  that  are  the  same.  That's 
why  I make  every  effort  possible  to  use 
little  x's  as  well  capital  x's,  not  to 
mention  the  similar  multiplication  x 
that  the  students  are  already 
comfortable  with.  I find  this  leads  to  a 

Continued,  page  4 


Pole  Mesa  Update! 


As  you'll  recall  from  the  amazing 
insert  in  last  month's  Toike,  Queens 
has  lost  their  mascot,  the  centre  of 
their  orientation  and  of  their  very 
being:  the  Greased  Pole.  We  now 
present  to  you  the  updated  situation 
as  we  see  it,  with  a little  help  from 
someone  who  doesn't  exist. 

The  engineers  at  Queens  are  still 
engineers,  and  thus  they're  good- 
natured  about  fun  little  pranks  like 
this,  right?  Wrong  In  what  has  been 
described  (in  the  Varsity,  no  less)  as 
a “cry-to-Daddy  attitude",  Queens  is 
doing  everything  they  can  to 
humiliate  themselves  in  their  quest 
to  re-acquire  our  Varsity  upright.  The 
threats  of  charges  of  regarding  the 
caper  have  died  down  once  our  Eng 
Soc  President  pointed  out  that  the 
charges  were  baseless.  Theft?  I 
suppose  it  would  be  if  they  didn't 
admit  on  their  university  web  page 
thauit's  ours.  Bieak-and-entry? 
Nope.  Nothing  was  broken,  because 


The  7 hike  Oike  endorsed  by  random  people 

whodon’texist 

(like  was  pointed  out  in  the  stolen 
Golden  Words)  they  left  the  door 
open.  It  was  best  put  by  Mario  Baker, 
who  said  in  an  interview  with  the 
Varsity  that  “the  Queens  students 
who  left  the  pole  unsupemse3Tn  an 
unlocked  warehouse  [were] ' the  most 
unparalleled  group  of 
infinitely  stupid  people 
EVER."'  (The  Toike 
quoting  the  Varsity ? 
What's  this  world  coming 
to?)  Not  content  to  admit 
defeat,  Queens  is 
threatening  to  sue  instead 
for  trademark 

infringement  (or 

something  equally  lame) 


Beer  and  scarv  flaos.  Air’ 


Continued,  page  3 


Ffrosh  overturns  Newton's  Third  Law, 
reinstates  it  moments  later 


Toike  (Toronto,  ON)  - In  a 
stunning  display  of  intellect,  a 
1st  year  Eng  Sci  student  shocked 
the  world  when  he  announced 
out  loud  that  Newton's  Third  Law 
was  seriously  flawed.  “It  doesn't 
make  any  sense,"  He  said-  “How 
can  there  be  equal  AND  opposite 
forces?  How  can  anything 
move??  They  just  cancel  out.  I 
KNEW  it  was  all  a lie.  There  are 
no  such  things  as  rockets  and 
spaceships,  they  simply  can't 


move  then.  It's  just  a big 
government  conspiracy."  Bowing 
down  to  international  and 
classroom  pressure,  he  was 
forced  to  re-evaluate  his  stance. 
After  a few  breathless  moments, 
a light  bulb  went  off  in  his  head 
and  he  sheepishly  backed  down. 
The  world  breathed  a collective 
sigh  of  relief  as  Newton's  law  was 
reinstated.  He  was  later  quoted 
as  saying  "Oh  I get  it  now." 
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Random  words  that  people  mail  me 


HTo  people! 

In  keeping  with  the  true  spirit  of 
the  Toike,  and  following  the  tradition 
laid  before  me  by  countless  former 
editors,  I have  spent  a marathon 
overnight  session  creating  and  laying 
out  the  Toike. 

Aw  heck,  who  am  I fooling?  You 
all  know  what  effect  midterms  and 
projects  have  on  your  free  time,  so  I had 
to  get  this  out  in  a short  period  of  time. 
I couldn't  have  done  it  without  the 
support  and  encouragement  of  the 
numerous  contributors.. .nor  without 
the  obscene  amounts  of  Coca-Cola  I 
consumed.  But  it’s  here  now,  right  in 
your  hot  little  hands,  and  I hope  you 
enjoy  it! 

What  kinds  of  things  do  you  want 
me  to  know  about  you?  Well,  let’s  see. 
One  thing  it  seems  you  don't  want  me 
to  know  is  your  identities.  Looking  at 
these  letters  I can  see  why. 

European  Telecom  Stocks  are  going 
to  PLUNGE.  EURO  is  going  to  SOAR 
against  the  US$ 

Get  smart  mate 

I can  tell  this  is  a legitimate  stock  tip 
because  of  all  the  capital  letters,  and 
the  conflicting  information.  Whatever. . . 

Dear  Business  Professional: 

(good  start,  now  I know  this  isn’t  junk 
mail!] 

ICG  Web  Marketing  works  with  the 
best  Hosting,  Web  Marketing,  E- 
Commerce  enablers,  and  Design 
Partners  in  North  America  to  fuse  all 
your  WEB  PRESENCE  needs.  Our 
professional  eBusiness  Consultants 
will  take  time  to  personally  assess  your 
needs  and  direct  you  to  success  in  the 
Internet. 

For  more  information,  or  to  book  an 
appointment  with  one  of  our  eBusiness 
Professionals,  please  click:  (snipped] 


You  know,  editor-type,  Ive  been  hearing 
a lot  about  this  damn  American  election. 
I mean,  if  90  million  people  vote  and 
difference  between  those  two  guys  was 
like  2000;  and  if  we  take  the  limit  as  N 
gets  really  really  large  (you  know  like  90 
million),  then  the  difference  between 
easily  approaches  zero.  Why  can't  they 
just  share  the  presidency?  America  is  a 
democracy  and  thats  what  the  people 
want. 

Normally  I hate  politics,  but  my 
caffeine-to-sleep  ratio  is  approaching 
infinity,  so  your  reasoning  actually 
kind  of  makes  sense.  Why  can’t  we 
all  just  get  along?  Well,  part  of  that 
might  be  because  there  are  too  many 
morons  in  the  world.  I submit  as 
evidence  the  large  number  of  people 
who  will  throw  money  at  the  Next  Big 
Thing™,  whether  or  not  it’s  worth  it. 

Up  with  communism! 

No,  up  with  helium! 

Hey  you! 

Did  you  know  that  the  scrotum  is 
the  most  absorbant  area  of  the  body? 
Why,  just  think  of  the  implications  if 
you  were  to  get  intoxicated? 

There  are  many  ways  to  interpret  these 
disjoint  sentences,  all  of  which 
blatantly  scare  me  almost  as  much  as 
Drago  does.  If  you’re  saying  that’s 
how  someone  should  get  intoxicated, 
all  I can  say  is,  that  can’t  be  good  for 
you.  If  you're  saying  someone  should 
get  intoxicated  by  other  means,  and 
then  experiment  with  their  genitalia,  I 
really  don’t  want  to  know  about  it. 

Where  do  you  guys  find  the  time  to  put 
together  such  a snappy  publication? 
Don't  you  have  to  like  you  know  make 
equations  and  then  solve  equations? 


Admit  it.  If  he  burst  into  your  layout  session 
looking  like  this,  you  ’d  wet  yourself  too. 


My  car  gets  40  rods  to  the  hogs  head, 
and  that's  the  way  Hikes  it!  The  metric 
system  is  the  tool  of  the  devil.  I 
personally  hold  you  responsible  for  the 
introduction  of  the  metric  system  into 
North  America.  Shame  on  you  and 
you're  crappy  crappy  organization. 

Woohoo!  The  Toike  is  still  offensive. 
Actually,  it’s  rather  depressing  that 
the  only  way  we  offend  people  these 
days  is  with  logical  measurement 
systems.  Something  has  to  be  done! 
Okay,  as  of  right  now,  we'll  have  a 
dedicated  Page  of  Bad  Taste.  Let’s  see, 
where  do  I need  to  fill  a page?  9’s  a 
nice  number.  Okay,  it’s  settled.  If  you 
want  to  know  what  it’s  like  to  really 
get  offended,  check  that  out.  Or  just 
read  the  Varsity.  You  might  discover 
you're  suddenly  reading  hardcore 
pornography.  At  least  we  warn  you 


Disclaimer 

The  Toike  Oike  is  intended  to 
be  a humorous  newspaper.  Thus 
nothing  in  it  should  be  taken  as 
fact.  Do  not  attempt  anything  you 
read  in  this  newspaper.  The 
opinions  expressed  do  not 
necessarily  represent  those  of  the 
University  of  Toronto,  its 
Engineering  Society,  our  sponsors, 
contributors,  or  the  old  woman 
who  couldn't  find  the  beef. 

Any  names  mentioned  in  this 
paper  were  found  spelled  out  in  my 
Alpha-Bits  at  breakfast.  They  do 
not,  and  are  not  intended,  to 
represent  actual  persons,  living, 
dead,  real,  imaginary,  or  fictional. 
If  your  name  was  used  in  a story, 
recommend  a better  cereal  to  me. 

We  are  aware  that  not 
everyone  shares  this  sense  of 
humour.  If  you  don't  find  anything 
in  this  newspaper  funny,  send 
something  funny  to  the 
Engineering  Society.  I’ll  publish 
pretty  much  anything,  but  I have 
to  have  it  to  print  it. 


Shameless  Plug  Alert 

Thanks,  but  the  Toike  already  has 
WEB  PRESENCE.  Thanks  to  the 
wonderful  people  at  E-Gate 
Communications,  and  the  hard  work 
of  Bob  the  Web  Bitch,  I've  got  your  WEB 
PRESENCE  right  here: 

http://toike.skuIe.ca 
. what,  that's  not  enough  WEB 
PRESENCE  for  you?  Well  then, 
check  out  this  great  little  site  for  all 
your  Engineering  news  and  events. 
http://enqsoc.skule.ca 

Hey  Toike  guy, 

Why  can't  people  just  vote  for  the 
Natural  Law  Party?!?!  Ive  considered 
the  options  for  our  future,  and  believe 
me,  it's  yogic  flying.  You  laugh  now, 
but  we've  gotten  better  yogic  flyers, 
and  better  mattresses.  They  can 
bounce  higher  and  higher  on  our  new 
mattress  suspension  system.  Before 
you  know  it,  they  will  be  protecting  our 
country  from  missiles,  jet  fighters  and 
perhaps  the  occasional  Pauly  Shore. 

Um  . yeah.  Unless  you're  interposing 
your  own  bodies  between  us  and  the 
missiles  etc.,  I don’t  think  it's  gonna 
happen.  But  that’s  just  me. 


It's  tough,  but  we’re  able  to  wedge  the 
time  in  between  lectures  and  stuff. 
And  when  time  gets  short,  sleep 
becomes  optional.  It’s  not  as  tough  as 
it  sounds,  actually,  and  from  what  I 
hear,  it’s  good  practice  for  when 
deadlines  inevitably  sneak  up  on  us  for 
Design  Project. 

That  Crystal  girl  is  sooo  funny. 
Damnit,  where  has  she  been? 

She’s  back!  She  was  off  trolling  for 
losers  on  IRC,  and  she’s  back  with 
another  round  of  smut  in  this  issue. 
Enjoy! 

Ive  read  your  recent  articles  about  the 
Lady  Godiva  Memorial  Band's  recent 
world  takeover  strategies  and  don't 
believe  a bit  of  it.  Don't  you  know  that 
the  LGMB  is  just  about  the  funnest 
carefree  organization  in  the  world 
(except,  the  NRA,  of  course...)! 

How  many  times  do  I have  to  go  over 
this?  Look,  I can  understand  your  being 
confused  by  the  bnad  making  offensive 
moves  along  College  street  and  then 
vanishing,  but  even  world  conquerors 
aren't  immune  to  the  forces  of  midterms 
and  the  bell  curve. 


first! 

Dear  Mr.  Editor: 

I have  to  tell  you  that  I take  issue 
to  your  article  on  the  Hart  House  Farm 
Horror  Stories.  These  sorts  of  articles 
should  not  be  allowed  in  a newspaper 
of  this  caliber.  I must  say  that  I find  it 
in  poor  taste,  and  in  the  immortal 
words  of  Plato,  "it's  not  funny".  I 
suggest  that  you  take  a closer  look  at 
the  crap  you're  printing. 

Your  Mom 

Aw,  Mooom,  you're  embarrassing  me 
in  front  of  all  my  Skule™  mates!  Why 
don’t  you  just  ask  me  if  I’m  wearing 
clean  underwear?  Please.  I’m  all 
grown  up  and  educated  now,  and  I 
don’t  play  with  Play-Dough  any  more. 
How  about  some  respect? 

Upon  reaching  the  end  of  this 
mailbag,  we  discover  two  things: 

1)  the  world  is  overpopulated  by 

morons 

2)  I'm  grounded 

So,  until  I've  finished  my 
housework,  I hope  you  enjoy  the 
product  of  10  cans  of  Coke,  4 hours  of 
sleep,  and  2 much  work. 

David 


"Only  Irish  coffee  provides  in  a single  glass  all  four  essential  food  groups:  alcohol,  caffeine,  sugar,  and  fat."  -Alex  Levine 
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Got  Pole?  We 

Continued  front  front  page 


The  interview  was  delayed  as  a brief  head-banging  contest  broke  out 


< whack  > < smash  > " 


healthy  though. " -Typical  Queens  engineer 


1 he  Uueens  TV  crew  with  evidence  of  their  association  with  a known  culinary  engineer 


over  our  use  of  their  "Golden  Words" 
masthead  to  humiliate  them.  (Tell 
your  Daddy  we  said  hi.) 

Nor  have  they  given  up  their 
quest  to  reclaim  the  pole.  I have 
been  informed  that  a U-Haul  truck 
full  of  20  people  arrived  at  the 
summer  home  of  playboy  Chris 
Davis,  one  of  our  own  Skule'“ 
engineers,  and 
told  his 

housekeepers 
they  were  here  to 
pick  up  a 26  foot 
pole.  The 

attendants  called 
Chris,  who  replied 
that  he  didn't  know  what  they  were 
talking  about.  The  driver  of  the  U- 
Haul  allegedly  replied  "oh,  they 
must  have  meant  Chris  Peressotti," 
and  left.  So  Queens  has  a list  of  the 
names  of  all  of  the  4,000  Skule'" 
mates,  and  is  showing  up  at  their 


places  one  by  one.  This  just  reeks 
of  stupidity!  Not  only  have  they  only 
made  it  to  the  C's  after  all  this  time, 
but  they  picked  on  our  own  VP 
Finance  and  Suds  Manager.  Your 
cover's  blown,  there's  no  way  people 
won't  find  out  what  happened. 
(Here's  a hint,  Queens:  look  for 
engineers  who  bear  the  Mark  of  the 
Pole.) 

Not  too  long 
ago,  a crew  from 
Queens  TV 

dropped  by 

Skule™  to  try 
and  get  a scoop 
on  the  pole  heist. 
(Queens  TV,  it  should  be  pointed  out, 
has  little  or  nothing  to  do  with  the 
Queens  Engineering  Society,  and  in 
fact  is  rumoured  to  be  laughing  at 
them.)  So  the  LGMB  blindfolded  the 


TV  crew  and  escorted  them  to  an 
undisclosed  location,  where  they 
met  with  a group  of  "random" 
ministers. ..who  were  wearing  blue 
hard  hats.  What  words  were 
exchanged  is  a secret  kept  between 
the  officers,  the  Queens  TV  crew, 
and  the  video  they  took  of  the  whole 


event  (available  at 

www.nopicturesnoproof.com).  So  I 
recommend  that  you  check  out  http:/ 
/www.nopicturesnoproof.com  for  the 
latest  updates  of  the  situation,  and 
http://engsoc.skule.ca  for  all  your 
Skule™  news  and  events. 
(Shameless  plug,  me?  Never.) 


"...a  U-Haul  truck  full  of  20 
people  arrived  at  the 
summer  home  of  playboy 
Chris  Davis... to  pick  up  a 
26-foot  pole. " 


World's  Toughest  Word  Search 


Sports  briefs 
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you  can  find  and  circle  it, 


Skule™  rugby 
humiliates  Trinity 

Back  Campus  (Toronto,  ON)  - The 
Faculty  of  Engineering's  intramural 
rugby  team  has  humiliated  Trinity  in 
a round  of  British.  Trinity  challenged 
the  team  to  a game  of  the  no-rules 
"sport”,  believing  themselves  to  be 
the  toughest  on  campus,  and 
assuming  that  Engineering  would 
show  no  spirit. 

But  their  challenge  hit  a raw 
nerve,  as  Skule™  is  very  proud  of  its 
rugby  team.  Tnn  was  crushed,  both 
figuratively  and  literally,  in  the 
bloodbath  that  ensued. 


This  ad  is  real.  Please  support  our  supporters. 

SPRING  BREAK  & NEW  YEAR’S  TRIPS! 
Daytona  Beach,  Acapulco,  Montreal  & 
Quebec  from  $129! 

Party  with  Thousands  for  New  Year’s  & 
Spring  Break  with  Breakaway  Tours, 
Canada’s  #1  Student  Tour  Operator! 

Organize  a small  group  and  TRAVEL  FREE! 
Call  416-974-9774 
www.breakawaytours.com 


lllliiiliiliiiiiiillili111 

Somewhere  in  this  mess  off  lower-case  L's  is  the  number  1*  If 
you'll  prove  thatt 

a)  you  have  excellent  attention  to  detail 

b)  you  are  in  desperate  need  of  a life 


Greased  Pole?  I've  got  your  greased  pole  right...  oh,  you've  heard  that  one? 
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Continued  from  Page  1 

very  intuitive  learning  environment." 

One  particularly  effective  tactic  is 
to  test  a student  on  a subject,  and 
strategically  withhold  the  results  of  the 
test.  One  student,  Melissa  Fryen,  was 
very  vocal  on  the  issue,  "This  is 
ridiculous!  I've  made  the  same  damn 
mistake  on  three  quizzes  in  a row  and 
then  my  midterm  because  I didn't  get 
any  results  back.  I mean,  isn't  the 
whole  point  of  quizzes  to  show  my 
weaknesses  *before*  I write  my 
midterms  and  exams?  Why  don't  they 
just  save  us  both  the  hassle  and  dock 
the  fucking  marks  automatically?" 

We  asked  Professor  N Method 
what  he  thought  about  late  quizzes. 
"Well,  the  faculty  has  spent  three 
hundred  million  in  a comprehensive 
study  to  show  how  we  can  rectify  the 
situation.  We  can  sympathize  with  the 
students  concern  and  thus  we've 
devised  a formula  that  automatically 
docks  marks  on  midterms  and  finals  if 
they  haven't  gotten  their  quiz  results 
back  in  time.  That'll  teach  them  from 
screwin'  up  in  the  first  place!  Stupid 
students,  when  are  they  going  to 
learn?" 

Industry  agrees  with  the  faculty  on 
the  issue  of  strategically  withholding 
results.  "I  like  to  design  six  different 
buildings  at  once  " says  J.  S. 
Heaviside,  a consulting  engineer  for 
BFC  Construction.  "That  way  the 
results  of  the  first  building  don't 
interfere  with  the  other  five  designs. 
Not  onLy  does  it  keeps  me  on  my  toes, 
but  it  allows  me  to  repeat  the  same 
mistake  six  times  over  -and  let  me  tell 
you,  1 won't  repeat  that  blunder  the 
next  time  I design  six  buildings  at 
once." 

Although  the  students  found  that 
the  new  educational  system  was  less 
than  satisfactory,  the  faculty  intends 
to  continue  improving  the  system 
(especially  on  the  first  year  engineering 
science  students,  whose  numbers 
must  halve  by  graduation  time) 

The  Lassonde  mineral  engineering 
program  is  the  only  one  refusing  to 
adopt  the  system;  complaining  of 
"Equations"  and  "Work". 

Thorsiai Media  Group  - Copyright  2000 

Common  names  for 

COMMON  PLACES  AT  SKULE™ 

Blue  Room  SF1105 


ENS  SOC  MEE7TN&S 


#@y.4!ll  BLAHHHHH  !il  BLAH.  BLAWI? 


BLAH. 


MY  SUMMER  JOB -8miley 


RANOUMBU 


BY 


toilet  humour 


Cesspit:  the  men’s  washroom 
nearest  Suds 

Fishbowl:  The  new  Eng  Soc  office 
Meat  locker:  The  ugsparc 

computer  lab  in  GB243  (turn  on  the 
heat!) 

Old  Skule™  MB  128  (I'm  sure  John 
Galbraith  built  that  room  himself) 
Comfy  Room:  GB248  (with  the 
cushy  red  chairs) 

(Many  unprintable  names): 

SF1013,  SF4102,  SF4103,  the  Fluids 
lab,  etc.  (due  to  many  failed  exams) 
The  tunnel:  Usually  the  tunnel 
between  SF  and  Pratt 

The  love  nest:  The  old  and 

(thankfully)  demolished  Eng  Com  room 


( MY  DOG  HAS) 
NO  N0^£! 

HOw  Does 
BE  WLL1 

JTEMIBLHJ 


Blue  and  Gold  Drink 
Contest  Update 

The  Blue  and  Gold  drink  contest 
will  conclude  on  Friday 
November  24th,  which  just 
happens  to  be  Toike  Oike  Suds!! 

Enjoy  yourself  like  normal  at  Suds,  or 
go  to  your  classes  if  you  have  to,  but 
make  sure  you're  at  Suds  at  5:10pm 
when  we  will  announce  the  winner  of 
the  contest,  and  christen  the  new  dnnk! 
^ But  wait!  That’s  not  all!  The 
newly-christened  Blue  and  Gold  will 
then  be  available  at  the  bar  for  only 
$2!  How  can  you  deny  yourself  the 
adventure  and  experience  of  such  an 
event?  Make  it  a date! 


For  all  of  you  who  say  you  can't  draw,  consider  the  topmost  comic  (My  Summer  Job).  I'm  sure  you  can't  draw  that  bad.  80  send  me  your  stuff! 
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News  Shorts 

Update  on  Microsoft  Anti-Trust  Case 


After  the  rejection  of  Microsoft's 
initial  settlement  offer  Bill  Gates  has 
announced  a hostile  takeover  bid  for 
the  Justice  Department.  "I  believe  the 
12  billion  dollar  offer  is  more  than  fair. 
Microsoft  is  uniquely  positioned  to  take 
the  Justice  Department  into  the  next 
Millennium  and  provide  it  with  an 
ability  to  strike  fear  in  the  hearts  of 
wayward  citizens  that  probably  no 
other  company  could." 


Layoffs  of  thousands  of  Judges  and 
field  staff  would  apparently  provide 
tremendous  cost  savings  to  the  Justice 
Department.  "We  plan  to  have  the 
automated  sentencing  and  tracking 
software  'Windowless  2000'  available 
by  spring.  That  product  coupled  with 
our  proven  record  of  getting  the 
necessary  cooperation  from  whatever 
party  we  choose  makes  this  a natural 
match." 


Harry  Potter  Sells  Out 


4 


After  realizing  just 
how  much  dough  he 
pulled  in  from  starring 
in  his  latest  book, 

“Harry  Potter  and  the 
Goblet  of  Fire",  Harry 
Potter  has  moved  into 
the  lucrative  celebrity 
endorsement  industry. 

His  initial  offering  is 
shown  here. 

He  could  not  be 
directly  reached  for 
comment  However,  his 
agent  confirms  that  he 
has  several  more  deals  lined  up.  The  agent  felt  the  need  to  tell  us  that  Potter 
would  not  endorse  one  of  those  10-10-  long  distance  companies,  as  that  would 
signify  a premature  end  to  his  profitability. 


Condoms  h 

For  that  ma^ic  momett  * 


Sports  Boxers 


Summer  Ice-fishing  team's  practice  ends  in 
disaster 

AP  Reuters  (Lake  Scugog,  ON)  - The  University  of  Toronto  Varsity  Ice  Fishing 
Team  got  a nasty  surprise  late  yesterday  during  their  summer  warm-up  practice 
According  to  Dan  Johnson,  the  team's  captain,  two  eager  fishermen  simply 
could  not  wait  for  the  first  practice,  and  ventured  out  across  the  lake. 
Unfortunately,  when  they  attempted  to  drill  through  the  ice,  they  found  that 
there  was  in  fact  no  ice  present,  and  realized  that  they  had  just  drilled  through 
the  bottom  of  their  boat.  Luckily,  they  managed  to  float  back  to  shore  using 
only  a small  package  of  Premium  Plus  crackers 


Blues  football  team  loses  yet  again 

Varshitty  (Toronto,  ON)  - Before  a capacity  crowd  of  26,  the  Varsity  Blues 
Football  team  were  gutted  in  a crushing  174896  - 3 loss  to  a rabid  pack  of 
alley  cats.  Apparently,  the  team  had  agreed  to  the  match  thinking  that  it 
would  be  one  of  their  only  wins  this  season.  In  the  first  minute  it  seemed  that 
would  be  the  case  as  the  Blues  jumped  ahead  3-0.  The  tables  turned  shortly 
afterwards,  as  the  cats  repeatedly  pounced,  scrambled,  and  generally  out- 
hustled  the  home  team.  No  one  was  seriously  hurt  in  the  post  game  brouhaha 
that  ensued,  but  one  cat  suffered  minor  tail  damage  and  the  quarterback 
lequired  235  stitches. 

Skule™  rugby  humiliates  LGMB 

Arbor  Room  (Hart  House)  - The  Faculty  of  Engineering’s  intramural  rugby 
team  has  humiliated  the  Lady  Godiva  Memorial  Bnad  in  a war  of  dirty  songs. 
It  is  well-known  that  the  LGMB  of  decades  past  had  a rather  large  repertoire 
of  songs  that,  in  today’s  politically-correct  society,  are  taboo. 

Such  songs,  although  now  banned  from  their  repertoire,  were  the  subject  of 
a challenge  initiated  by  the  bnad  against  the  rugby  team.  The  bnad  warmed 
up  with  "Mailman",  then  moved  on  to  "Gnag  Bnag",  "Chicago  Store"  and 
"Orgies" 

The  rugby  team  waited  patiently  for  them  to  finish,  then  laughed  Then 
they  let  loose  a few  rounds  of  "the  Bestiality  song",  and  that  was  all  it  took  to 
make  the  LGMB  cry  for  mercy.  Humiliated,  the  bnad  plans  to  retaliate  by 
taking  over  the  world 

Random  sports- related  words 

Maple  Leaf  Gardens  (Party.  ON)  - Hockey  violence  wrestling  Aussie  rules 
ballet,  when  curling  fencing  foul  ball  offside  3-pointer  However,  horseback 
riding  third  base  game  misconduct,  and  holy  mackinaw  there  she  goes.  Football 
javelin  he  could  go  all  the  way  shot  put  Finally,  swing  and  a miss  cycling. 
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Do  you  like  beer? 

What  is  the  best  way  to  get  free  food  from  an 
artsie? 

What  percentage  of  the  Flrosh  population  became 
ill  after  the  water  fight? 

How  many  people  have  the  ICQ  handle  'trekkie'? 

What  is  the  average  length  of  an  EngSoc  council 
meeting? 

Many  engineers  employ  these  "sucking  devices” 
to  clean  their  floors. 


I 


What  is  in  a China  White? 

Is  free  food  always  good  food? 

How  many  EngSci  Flrosh  dropped  out  after 
reading  about  the  TPT? 

State  the  primary  use  of  geeks  in  North  America 
How  long  was  the  longest  EngSoc  meeting? 

This  school  is  the  focus  of  the  Got  Pole  campaign. 


t 


What  do  you  call  a half  pint  of  beer,  a shot  of  whiskey,  a 
shot  of  amaretto,  topped  off  to  a pint  with  orange  juice? 

Where  are  the  best  places  to  get  free  food? 

How  many  kegs  were  emptied  at  Hart  House 
Farm? 

When  approached  by  a geek  you  should 

Who  are  the  Silver  Seven? 

This  school  left  their  engineering  mascot 
COMPLETELY  unguarded. 


f 


What  is  the  maximum  strength  of  alcohol  that  can  be 
served  in  Ontano? 

What  does  free  food  generally  cost? 

How  much  deductible  did  Rahim  have  on  his 
truck? 

When  a geek's  pocket  protector  fails,  what 
happens? 

How  many  Skule™  cannons  have  there  been? 

This  computer  system  has  the  power  to  ruin  the 
future  of  any  engineer  in  attendance  at  U of  T. 


What  is  in  a Blue  and  Gold? 

True  or  false:  Bnad  events  are  bad  places  to  get 
food 

What  percentage  of  Flrosh  attended  classes  on 
the  first  Thursday  morning? 

How  many  calculators  does  the  average  geek 
own? 

How  old  is  the  Toike  Oike? 


Finish  the  saying: 


SUX" 


Wondering  what  these  thought-provoking  questions  are  for?  Wonder  no  more,  just  turn  the  page!  Sheesh.  already... 
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Yes 


Entertain  their  macabre  political  agenda 

52% 

About  three  thousand.  They  are  all  geeks. 
Approximately  three  hours  give  or  take  a day. 

Artsies 


Baileys,  Creme  de  Cacao,  sprinkle  of  cinnamon 

Yes  - by  definition 


t 


70 


Engineering  Science  students 


There  is  an  ongoing  EngSoc  meeting  that  started 

in  April  1993. 


Queens.  They  suck. 


Flaming  Engineer 


* 


Job  seminars 


Seven 


Ask  them  if  they  know  their  shoes  are  on  the 

wrong  feet. 

Seven  Skule™  mates  who  sat  in  an  Ottawa  jail 

cell  overnight 

Queens.  Man,  do  they  suck. 


40%,  or  80-proof 
About  an  hour  of  your  time 


t 


He  paid  extra  to  have  zero  deductible 
[good  thing,  too  -Ed.] 


Complete  nervous  breakdown 
10  or  11,  depending  on  who  you  ask 
ROSI.  ROSI  sucks. 


Find  out  at  Suds  on  Nov.  24th! 

False 


t 


98% 

Only  one,  but  it's  a TI-92  + . 

Who  knows? 
SAC 


engineering  I 


Alcohol 


F! 


Free  Food 


Gei 


1 


111 


Special  interactive  bonus: 


What  subliminal  message? 
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frhrfal  Pursuit! 


! rosh  Week 


2ek  Quotient 


Skule™  Lore 


Things  that  Sucl 


! label  the  game  board  squares  yourself! 
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0.08% 

Pizza 

24% 

They  have  secretly  broken  the  2nd  law  of 
thermodynamics. 

50  ±2  years 
The  old  Suds  speakers 

49  (25  for  "Roxanne",  24  for  “Red  Light") 

Water 

True 

Zero.  Their  game  of  choice  is  Wolfenstein  3D. 

"She  was  an  engineer" 
Marriott  food 
Stout 

True  (or  else  all  the  food  gets  snapped  up) 

Mobius  Band 
HTML 

"We  don't  give  a damn  for  any  damn  man  who 
can't  get  it  up  for  us" 

The  Varsity 

Live  yeast  vs.  dry  yeast 
False 

True 

Eraser  dust  poisoning 

The  name  of  the  group  the  last  cannon  theft  was 
attributed  to  (after  the  melting  point  of  brass) 

People  who  won't  move  to  the  back  of  the  bus 

Snorting  a tespoon  of  vodka  through  the  nose 
(DON'T  TRY  THIS!) 

Taking  leftovers  from  home 
True. ..until  Godiva  Week' 
Inaccurate  physical  situations  in  movies. 

A.J.  Paul  la  Prairie 
People  who  ride  the  elevator  for  one  floor 


A. 


There  is  no  subliminal  message.  But  I'm  sure  fhere's  a spoon  around  here  somewhere... 
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What  is  the  legal  limit  of  blood-alcohol  for 
driving? 

What  is  the  most  commonly  offered  free  food  on 
campus? 

What  percentage  of  Flrosh  attended  classes  the 
first  Monday  morning? 

Why  do  geeks  tend  to  clump  together? 

How  old  is  the  Lady  Godiva  Memorial  Bnad? 

Until  they  were  replaced,  these  electronic  devices  re-quired 
constant  tweaking  (and  praying)  to  get  them  to  function. 


How  many  shots  would  you  take  if  you  were  to 
play  the  "Roxanne"  drinking  game? 

What  type  of  drink  is  always  left  over  at  job 
seminars? 

True  or  false:  a Flrosh  group  nearly  got  arrested  at 
the  Zanzibar. 

How  many  hours  per  week  does  the  average  geek 
play  Doom? 

Finish  the  lyric:  "For  he  was  a feeble  artsie,  and...” 

What  substance  causes  you  to  need  to  have  a bowel 
movement  within  a half  hour  of  ingesting  it? 


^ What  type  of  beer  is  Guinness? 

True  or  false:  you  should  be  punctual  to 
information  seminars. 

Name  the  perennial  favourite  for  the  Scavenger 
Hunt. 

What  is  the  first  language  that  most  geeks  speak? 

What  are  the  alternate  lyrics  for  'We  don't  give  a damn 
for  any  damn  man  who  don't  give  a damn  for  us'? 

This  newspaper  has  been  telling  U of  T students 
what  to  think  since  1880. 


What  is  the  traditional  difference  between  lager  and 
ale? 

True  or  false:  it  is  worth  sitting  through  an  Eng 
Soc  meeting  to  get  free  food. 

True  or  false:  Suds  is  open  daily  during  Flrosh 
week. 

What  is  the  leading  cause  of  death  among  geeks? 

What  is  “Fahrenheit  1710"? 

These  people  believe  that  the  TTC  exists  for  their 
sole  satisfaction. 


What  is  a Chilly  Willy? 

What  is  the  easiest,  most  guilt-free  way  of  getting 
free  food? 

True  or  false:  after  Flrosh  week  it's  all  downhill. 
What  pisses  geeks  off  most? 

Who  founded  the  LGMB? 

These  people  are  very,  very  lazy. 


Q m 

^colleague  (It  involved  monkeys, 
'underwater  cars,  and  the  cosmic 
importance  of  the  human  rectum)  I 
noticed  my  girlfriend  walking  up  the 
streets.  Since  she  lives  in  Mississauga 
I found  this  somewhat  strange,  and 
after  saying  hello  she  decided  to 
accompany  me  to  my  statistics  lecture. 

On  the  way  to  the  lecture  I was 
horrified  to 


You  might  recall  that,  last  issue,  I asked  you  to  send  me  your  stories  of  the 
funniest  things  to  happen  to  you  during  a lecture.  This  one  tops  them  all,  for 
sure.  -Ed. 

The  Qtrangest  Thing(s)  to  Happen  to  me 
During  a "Lecture" 

Frank  Caruso,  Pirate  0T3 

Things  actually  started  a few 
minutes  before  the  lecture  itself  when 
I was  outside  SF  having  a cigarette, 
and  discussing  with  a Skulemate  the 
motives  for  alien  abduction/rectal 
examinations.  As  I looked  up  to  ponder 
the  significance  of  an  especially 


happily. 

Noticing  some  commotion  our 
professor  looked  around  our  class  of 
120  people,  past  the  several  young  (and 
one  not  so  young)  men  with  the 
decorated  heads,  and  picked  out  my 
extremely  embarrassed  girlfriend. 


interesting  point  brought  up  by  my  embarrassing  her  further  by  asking  if 


she  was  a guest.  She  sweetly  said  yes, 
as  the  entire  class  turned  to  inspect 
her,  and  the  ordeal  was  over.  This 
would  be  the  end  of  my  story  in  any 
sane  society. 

Fortunately  the  story  happened  in 
Skule,  so  it  goes  on.  As  the  class 
continued,  I looked  at  the  book  my 
girlfriend  was  reading,  and  instantly 
singled 


see  my 

favourite 
mode  of 
transportation, 
the  pirate 
shopping 
cart/bed/ 
racer,  lying 
on  its  side  in 
a pile  of 
garbage 
After 

chasing  This  story  has  nothing  to  do  with  Kool-Aid  Man,  but  I'm  sure 
away  some  he  was  the  weirdest  thing  to  happen  in  these  guys' lecture 


construction  workers  who  were  trying 
to  steal  the  wheels  of  my  beloved  beer 
chariot,  I proceeded  to  push  it  over  to 
the  fire  escape  outside  the  MIE  0T3 
homeroom:  WB116.  Having  thus 
rescued  the  shopping  cart  I entered  the 
lecture,  only  to  be  greeted  by  a certain 
elderly  Skulemate  carrying  three 
platters  of  fruit  and  sandwiches 

Being  an  engineering  student  I was 
of  course  thrilled  at  the  prospect  of  free 
food,  and  sat  down  with  my  girlfriend 
to  eat  some  sandwiches.  Since  there 
were  some  rosemary  twigs  on  the 
platters  the  only  logical  response  I 
could  think  of  was  to  place  them  over 
my  ears  and  shout  "Hail  to  me,  for  I 
am  Caesar!!!."  This  was  greeted  by 
several  ARRRGH's,  as  well  as  other 
'pirates'  placing  similar  twigs  over  their 


I only  date  nurses.  Of  course  I could 
not  resist  the  chance  to  embarrass  her 
by  asking  if  it  was  porn,  to  which  she 
whispered  "shhhhh!!!!"  This  was  of 
course  the  wrong  answer,  since  it 
resulted  in  the  pirates  around  us 
turning  and  non-whispering  "YOU 
HAVE  PORN??".  Thus  the  remainder 
of  the  lecture  consisted  of  my  girlfriend 
(and  others)  turning  various  shades  of 
red  as  we  held  readings  of  passages 
from  "The  Erotic  Tales  of  Sleeping 
Beauty".  It  was  in  this  book  that  we 
learned  of  such  choice  images  as 
"bejewelled  pubic  hairs"  and  "golden 
gilded  phallus",  not  to  mention 
"pulsating,  quivering  nether  lips"  The 
lecture  finally  concluded,  and  the  rest 
of  my  day  was  "ordinary." 

To  participate  in  the  next  F***ed 


ears.  Unfortunately,  one  of  our  number  up  lecture  please  attend  Professor 
was  unable  to  join  us,  since  his  ears  Currie's  Engineering  Analysis  class  at 
were  occupied  by  his  lab  goggles,  for  2:00  on  Fridays,  in  the  MIE  0T3 
reasons  unknown,  so  he  just  homeroom.  Bring  your  own  eyepatch. 
ARRRGH!!!'ed  some  more  and  smiled 


Industrial  Engineers:  get  ready 
for  your  new,  exciting... 


* 


Career  in  Sales! 


- Minimum  wages 

- Challenging  customers| 

- Real-world  problems 

- Evil  bosses 

- No  chance  for 
promotion 

- Urinal  cleaning 

- No  benefits 
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Wondering  what  these  thought-provoking  questions  are?  Don't  skip  pages!  You  missed  the  best  part!  Sheesh,  already... 
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Page  of  Bad  Taste  And  blocky  layout 


/ 

Note  the  use  of  the  words  "Bad  Taste"?  That  means  this  may 
offend  you.  So_don't  reacLit.  Really,  don't.  I just  need  this  to  fill 
12  pages.  You  aren't  missing  anything.  Move  along. 


"ANYONE  WHO 
PARTICIPATES  IN 
CYBERSEX  SHOULD 
BE  RIDICULED." 


This  month,  Crystal  meets  with  a sophisticated  netizen  from  the  channel 
"#teensluts".  She  tries  hard  to  make  the  relationship  work,  but  finds  out  it's 
hard  to  jumpstart  a relationship  on  IRC.  Yes,  it's  real,  no,  we  didn't  make  it  up. 

As  usual,  send  your  flames  to  toike@skule.ca,  with  a copy  to 
wet_cryst@hotmail.com. 

Session  Start: 

<tddybear2>  hello.,  how  are  you??  ’hands 
you  a long  stem  red  rose  and  hopes  that 
he's  not  bothering  you* 

<Crystal>  i'm  good,  and  u? 

<tddybear2>  I'm  doing  ok..  I hope  I'm  not 
bothering  you? 

<Crystal>  no  prob 

<tddybear2>  I'm  glad..if  I may  ask,  how 
old  are  you  and  what  do  you  look  like? 

<Crystal>  20f,  5ft  9, 130  pds,  brunette,  36c 
<tddybear2>  mmm..  do  you  have  a pic? 

<Crystal>  no,  sorry,  u? 

<tddybear2>  ok.,  you  sound  VERY  sexy!!!! 

<tddybear2>  I'm  22,  6'3",  brown-red  hair, 
green-blue  eyes,  freckles,  and  about 
2501bs.. 

<Crystal>  do  you  have  a beer  belly? 

<tddybear2>  I guess  you  could  call  it  that.. 

I've  been  told  I'm  cute  and  cuddly.,  like  my 
nick.. 

<Crystal>  kewl 
<tddybear2>  you  like? 

<Crystal>  sure 

<tddybear2>  I'm  glad.,  where  are  you 
from?  do  you  have  a bf? 

<Crystal>  No  bf.  from  calif 
<tddybear2>  I'm  from  Vancouver,  BC 
Canada.,  and  single  also..  I wish  I lived 
closer  to  you.. 

<Crystal>  :) 

<tddybear2>  would  you  like  that  to? 

<Crystal>  sure 


<tddybear2>  what  would  you  do  if  I lived 
near  you? 

<Crystal>  Yes,  big  boy 

<tddybear2>  what  would  you  do  if  I lived 

near  you? 

(long  pause,  Crystal  is  busy  in  other 
windows...) 

<tddybear2>  hello? 

<Crystal>  i'm  here 
<tddybear2>  why  so  quiet? 

<Crystal>  I would  cum  by  and  fuck  u now 
<Crystal>  (reading  email) 

<tddybear2>  mmmmm..  I would  love  to 
fuck  you  every  night..  ;) 

<Crystal>  well  get  going  tonight  then 
<tddybear2>  what  are  you  wearing  right 
now? 

<Crystal>  lipstick 
<tddybear2>  that's  all/ 

<Crystal>  yup 

<tddybear2>  mmmmm..  very  sexy! 
<Crystal>  And  u? 

<tddybear2>  just  my  briefs.. 

* Crystal  pulls  them  off 

* Crystal  laughs  at  tddybear's  small 
member 

<tddybear2>  bye 

* Crystal  pulls  out  a magnifier 

* Crystal  still  can't  find  it 
<tddybear2>  fuck  you  bitch 
<Crystal>  no  fuck  u fatty 
Session  Close: 


Hairy  Palms. 


Only  one  of 
the  many 
dangers  of 
PDA  cybersex. 


Fake  Advertisement 

An  Important  Message  from  the  Red  Cross: 

We  are  all  aware  of  many  major  problems  facing  humanity  today  Poverty, 
Central  American  drug  cartels,  deforestation,  defenestration,  halitosis,  and 
many  others.  However,  we  here  at  the  Red  Cross  would  like  to  focus  your 
attention  on  two  problems  that  affect  people  on  both  sides  of  the  Atlantic. 

In  the  many  Third  World  countries  today,  there  are  a phenomenal  number 
of  people  dying  of  hunger.  Agricultural  technology  has  not  progressed  very 
far  over  the  years.  Entire  countries  cannot  grow  enough  food  to  support 
their  populations,  and  their  governments  have  no  other  option  than  to  ask 
wealthier  nations  and  organizations  such  as  the  Red  Cross  for  aid  Various 
organizations  have  been  flying  in  grain,  rice,  and  wheat  to  help  feed  these 
people,  but  as  any  nutritionist  would  tell  you,  this  is  not  a balanced  meal, 
but  simply  the  best  that  we  can  do  for  these  people  at  the  present  time. 

In  North  America,  cities  are  being  overrun  with  stray  dogs,  cats,  and 
other  pets  that  no  one  wants.  Pet  alligators  and  other  amphibians  are 
flushed  down  toilet  when  they  get  too  large  to  keep.  Stray  dogs  and  cats 
are  rounded  up  and  shoved  into  mini  animal  jails  called  "pounds"  to  await 
their  destruction,  if  no  loving  family  comes  to  save  them  from  this  fate 
Stray  dogs  and  cats  will  also  produce  more  stray  dogs  and  cats,  so  the 
unwanted  pet  population  explosion  continues  unchecked. 

Now,  we  here  at  the  Red  Cross  would  like  to  put  forth  what  we  consider 
a Modest  Proposal  (with  apologies  to  Jonathan  Swift).  The  destruction 
and  incineration  of  unwanted  pets  is  a wasted  resource  that  could  be  utilized 
to  provide  these  starving  millions  with  some  much  needed  protein,  and  a 
much  more  balanced  diet.  Think  about  it.  No  longer  will  Los  Angeles  be 
overrun  with  pit  bull  terriers  and  manx  cats,  and  somewhere  in  the  Third 
World  a family  will  be  enjoying  a nice  roast  with  a side  of  rice.  Not  a meal 
of  rice,  a side  of  rice. 

This  Modest  Proposal  (again,  we're  sorry,  Mr.  Swift)  would  solve  two  of 
our  planet's  biggest  problems,  leaving  us  free  to  combat  other  important 
issues,  such  as  the  depletion  of  the  ozone  layer,  and  the  proliferation  of 
those  so-called  "boy  bands".  Your  support  in  our  efforts  would  be  greatly 
appreciated. 

(Note:  the  Red  Cross  does  not  endorse  the  proposal  in  this  article.  If  you  have  a 
problem  with  this  article , write  it  down  in  250  words  or  less  on  an  8.5  x 11  inch  sheet  of 
paper,  crumpleitup,  and  deposit  it  in  the  garbage  container  outside  the  Eaton's  Center 
on  the  southwest  corner  of  Yonge  and  Dundas.  And  since  you're  at  the  Eaton's  Center,  I 
recommend  you  go  shopping  fora  sense  of  humour.  It's  a good  investment.) 

aioq  seM  osouajsAyi  oiabuej 


Baldur's  Gate  2:  better  than  crack? 

California 

My  fellow  engineers,  I would  like  to  warn  you  all  of  a great  danger  to  your 
studies  and  mental  health:  computer  games.  This  new  legalized  drug  has 
been  around  for  the  last  three  decades  but  only  tn  recent  years  has  it  truly 
taken  off.  Not  only  is  this  digital  dope  legal,  it  is  also  readily  available.  All 
one  needs  to  do  to  get  extremely  high  is  pay  a visit  to  our  dealer  at  the 
corner  of  College  and  Spadina  and  purchase  a copy  of  the  latest  RPG  (no 
not  red-phenyl  glue,  role  playing  game) 

Though  some  may  be  daunted  by  the  initial  deposit  of  $ 69.69  (mmmmm 
69),  let  me  assure  that  it  is  well  worth  it.  For  this  modest  price  you  can 
intoxicate  yourself  on  the  infinite  quantity  of  quests  available  to  you,  the 
multitude  of  weapons  and  spells  with  which  you  can  smite  hordes  of  enemies 
as  you  battle  your  way  to  victory  and  achieve  the  highest  glory  by  blowing 
up  those  nasty  kobolds,  ogres  and  bloody  annoying  genies.  Until  your  friends 
decide  to  forcibly  remove  you  from  the  game  that  is.  Flickers!!  I do  not  play 
too  much! ! ! Only  fifteen  hours  per  weekend  What  do  you  mean  obsessed?! !? 
I'm  not  an  addict  god  damn  it!!!!  ( At  this  point  five  people  proceed  to  tackle 
the  author,  restrain  him  and  administer  a sedative.) 

As  I was  saying,  the  proliferation  of-these  games  is  quite  astounding  If  you 
are  interested  in  sampling  these  new  and  interesting  pleasure  inducing 
products  I highly  recommend  Diablo  2,  Baldur's  Gate  2 Shadow  over  Amn, 
Final  Fantasy  9. 1 guarantee  that  you'll  become  obsessed  in  almost  no  time, 
that  your  marks,  academic  involvement,  eligibility  and  time  dedicated  to 
enjoying  BEvERages  will  approach  zero  as  the  time  you  spend  gaming 
approaches  24/7  (and  no  I will  not  give  you  the  delta-epsilon  proof  of  that!). 
You  may  also  find  yourself  whoring  yourself  in  exchange  for  walkthroughs, 
cheats,  and  skins  for  your  characters. 

So  stay  away  from  the  games  before  you  lose  the  little  excuse  for  a life  that 
you  have.  And  remember  abstinence  is  always  easier  than  stopping  once 
you've  begun  to  play.  


I have  »o  admif  I know  where  California's  coming  from.  I mean,  don't  even  get  me  started  on  Solitaire... 
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One  fine  September  day,  a delivery  man  walked  into  the  old  Eng  Soc  with  a big 
package:  a Kool-Aid  Man  suit,  apparently  for  some  promotion.  He  asked  one 
of  the  loungers  on  the  couches  to  sign  for  it.  So  someone  did.  And  then  the  fun 
began!  Ever  since,  Kool-Aid  Man  has  been  seen  at  various  lectures  and  social 
functions  throughout  Skule™.  These  are  his  stories: 


One  of  his  earliest  sightings  was 
in  one  of  Prof.  Coyle's  first  year 
lectures.  Kool-Aid  Man  just  walked 
into  the  room,  and  everyone  stopped 
to  stare  at  him.  So,  he  threw  his 
hands  and  head  back  and  bellowed, 
"WHAZZAAAAAP?"  Everyone 
laughed,  and  Kool-Aid  Man  left. 

Another  day  Kool-Aid  Man 
wandered  into  a class  (about  ten 
minutes  late)  with  a female  prof,  and 
sat  down  at  the  back  of  the  room.  The 
prof  turned  around  and  stared  at  him 
for  a bit,  but  went  back  to  writing  on 
the  board  without  saying  anything. 
So  he  got  up  and  moved  down  the 
aisle,  to  about  the  middle  of  the  class. 
The  prof  turned  around  to  see  Kool- 
Aid  Man  sitting  in  a new  location. 
She  gave  him  a funny  look,  but  went 
back  to  lecturing  again. 

Kool-Aid  Man  moved  further  up 
and  sat  behind  one  of  his  friends. 
They  talked  very  quietly  for  a 
moment,  then  Kool-Aid  Man  got  up 
and  left.  The  prof  turned  to  the  friend 
and  asked,  "You're  going  to  be  trouble 
right  to  the  end,  aren't  you?" 

On  Friday  afternoons  in  WB116 
one  can  find  an  Eng  Math  lecture,  for 
second-year  Mechs.  (One  of  the 
members  of  this  class  happens  to  be 
the  infamous  Drago.)  Well,  Kool-Aid 
Man  decided  he  would  be  a second- 
year  Mech  one  afternoon,  and  so 


wandered  into  the  class,  about  ten 
minutes  after  it  had  started,  and  sat 
by  a few  people  he  knew.  The  prof, 
upon  seeing  Kool-Aid  Man's  entry, 
turned  to  him  and  said,  "You're  not  to 
be  late  for  my  class." 

Someone  passed  Kool-Aid  Man  a 
beer.  Kool-Aid  Man,  being  ever 
prepared,  had  a 4-foot  long  straw,  so 
he  was  able  to  pop  the  beer  and  have 
a drink 

"Can  you  see  okay  back  there?" 
the  prof  asked.  Kool-Aid  Man  just 
nodded.  A bit  later  in  the  lecture, 
"do  you  understand  this,  Kool-Aid 
Man?"  Another  nod. 

Kool-Aid  Man  finishes  the  beer 
and  pops  another.  "What's  the 
occasion?"  asked  the  prof.  Kool-Aid 
Man  just  shrugged.  After  a bit  more 
lecturing,  the  prof  warned  the  purple 
mascot,  "I  hope  you  haven't  spilled 
any  back  there!" 

Finally,  Kool-Aid  Man  finishes  his 
beer,  and  gets  ready  to  leave.  He 
walks  to  the  front  of  the  class  to 
shake  the  prof's  hand.  Then  he  gives 
the  prof  a big  hug,  and  the  class 
laughs.  The  prof,  being  a good  sport, 
waves  to  his  class,  and  to  the  guest 
speakers  in  the  room.  Kool-Aid  Man, 
not  to  be  outdone,  ruffled  the  prof's 
hair,  .and  stood  his  comb-over  on  end. 
Everyone  in  the  room  burst  out 
laughing. 

Kool-Aid  Man  ran  away. 


Then  there  was  the  time  Kool-Aid 
Man  decided  to  grace  a certain  2nd 
year  MMS  course,  the  one  with  the 
Scottish  prof.  He  wandered  in  about 
ten  minutes  late,  as  usual,  and  sat 
down.  The  prof  stopped  lecturing  and 
smiled  at  the  purple  mascot.  "Glad 
you  could  join  us  today,  Kool-Aid 
Man.  Are  you  supposed  to  be  in  this 
class?"  So  our  hero  nodded. 

"That's  good,"  the  prof  nodded,  "do 
you  know  what's  happening?"  Kool- 
Aid  Man,  being  a rather  smart 
engineer,  nodded  again. 


prof  scolds  good-naturedly.  Shamed 
and  dejected,  Kbol-Aid  Man  stands 
up,  and  starts  to  slump  for  the  door. 

But  he  stops  when  he  hears  the 
prof  say,  "We  have  a class  tomorrow 
if  you  wanna  teach,  we're  in  RS211." 
So  guess  who  showed  up  in  RS211 
the  next  day... 

Our  hero  wanders  into  the  class, 
about  ten  minutes  late.  "Hey,  glad 
you  could  come,"  the  prof  said.  "I 
didn't  think  you  were  gonna  make  it." 
And  with  that,  he  hands  Kool-Aid 


"Have  you  taken  this  before?"  the 
prof  queried.  Another  nod  from  the 
Man. 

So  the  prof  asks  if  Kool-Aid  Man 
is  an  engineer,  and  gets  another  nod. 
So  the  prof  tries  to  figure  out  what 
kind  of  engineer  he  is.  "Are  you  in 
MMS?"  Nope.  "Electrical?"  Nope. 
"Mechanical?"  Nope.  This  continues, 
and  the  prof  exhausts  all  the 
possibilities  except  for  one. 

"Are  you  a Mineral  engineer?" 
Kool-Aid  Man  decides,  "what  the 
heck,  I'm  a Min  today,"  and  nods. 
"Oh,  Mineral?"  the  prof  smiles.  "So 
you're  not  really  an  engineer  at  all!" 

After  the  laughter  died  down,  the 
prof  asked  the  Purple  One,  "Have  you 
paid  your  fees?"  Of  course  the 
answer  is  no.  Kool-Aid  Man  doesn't 
pay  fees,  he  just  wanders  into 
random  classes  and  such,  like  the 
Random  Eng  Sci  or  Mech. 

"Okay,  you'll  have  to  leave,"  the 


Man  the  chalk  and  sits  down. 

Fortunately,  Kool-Aid  Man  has 
connections,  so  he  knew  this  was  an 
MMS  lecture.  So  he  walked  to  the 
board  and  drew  a perfectly  formed 
BCG  crystal  structure.  Well,  the  prof 
was  amazed,  and  the  class  was 
impressed.  They  didn't  know  who 
this  purple  freak  was,  who  had 
started  to  dance  at  the  front  of  the 
class.  They  figured  he  might  be  from 
the  Faculty,  perhaps  the  course 
coordinator.  But  nobody  knew  for 
sure.  Nobody  except  Kool-Aid  Man, 
the  mystery  Mineral  engineer. 

The  Man  doesn't  always  get  such 
a warm  reception  from  the  profs, 
however.  One  day  he  sat  down  in 
another  class.  The  prof  stopped  and 
stared  at  him.  And  stared.  And 
stared.  And  stared.  Finally,  Kool- 
Aid  Man  got  up  and  left.  He  poked 
his  head  in  the  other  door,  but  apart 


only  all  covered  in  blood  and  holding  a messy  chainsaw? 
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from  that  hasn't  troubled  the  prof 
since. 

Some  classrooms  like  GB244  or 
GB248  have  a little  alleyway  behind 
the  chalkboard,  ostensibly  for  the 
hanging  of  coats.  One  day  Kool-Aid 
Man  was  walking  by  the  door  of  such 
a classroom.  The  students  saw  him 
and  laughed,  and  were  trying  to  wave 
him  into  the  room.  Kool-Aid  Man 
started  to  enter,  but  the  prof  started 
to  walk  that  way  to  see  what  his 
students  were  staring  at.  Kool-Aid 
Man  didn't  want  to  be  seen  by  the 
prof,  at  least  not  yet,  so  he  vanished 
into  the  alley  and  reappeared  on  the 
other  side. 

The  students  laughed,  and  again 
tried  to  wave  him  in.  But  the  prof 
saw  the  students  looking  the  other 
way,  and  started  walking  toward  our 
fugitive.  But  Kool-Aid  Man  would  not 
go  down  so  easily!  Like  a good 
Vaudeville  sketch,  he  reappeared 
again  on  the  other  side  of  the 
chalkboard,  only  to  vanish  again  as 
the  prof  went  that  way.  This 
continued  until  Kool-Aid  Man  finally 
let  the  prof  see  him.  "Oh,  God,"  were 
the  first  words  out  of  his  mouth. 

Kool-Aid  Man  turned  around  and 
made  to  leave,  so  the  prof  went  back 
to  lecturing  again.  But  our  purple 
hero  doesn't  give  up  so  easily.  He 
vanished  into  the  alley  again, 
reappeared  behind  the  prof,  and 
walked  up  to  him  to  give  him  a big 
hug.'  But  the  prof  didn't  hear  him 
coming!  He  had  no  clue  anything 
was  amiss  until  a purple  arm 
approached  him  on  each  side.  He 
turned  around,  and  found  himself 
face  to  face  with  a seven  foot  tall 
pitcher  of  Kool-Aid.  He  was  so 
startled,  he  screamed!  This  startled 
. Kool-Aid  Man  too,  who  ran  away, 
and  hasn't  been  back  there  since. 


The  Darker  Side 

Being  Kool-Aid  Man  isn't  all  fun  and 
games.  Even  big  plush  purple 
mascots  can  become  victims  to 
cruel  fate. 


Socked  at  Suds 

Kool-Aid  Man  has  been  known  to 
make  an  occasional  appearance 
at  Suds.  It‘s  a good  deal  for  him, 
because  he  gets  free  beer  in 
exchange  for  wearing  the  Suds 
sign  on  his  head.  But  when 
stressed-out  engineers  have  had 
a bit  too  much  to  drink,  Kool-Aid 
Man  becomes  a big  punching  bag. 


The  Man  was  enjoying  himself  at 
Suds  one  Friday  afternoon,  when 
he  felt  a tap  on  his  shoulder.  He 
turned  around  - and  was  greeted 
with  a knuckle  sandwich  hand- 
delivered  by  big  Joe.  Joe  was 
expecting  the  Kool-Aid  suit  to 
collapse  like  a plush  toy  under  his 
fist,  but  his  punch  instead 
connected  with  something  solid. 
Injured,  Kool-Aid  Man  took  off, 
and  a certain  red-faced  individual 
was  later  spotted  with  a broken 
nose. 

Chems  suck 

Kool-Aid  Man  went  to  the 
Chem  barbecue  to  spread 
some  cheer.  What  he  got  in 
return  was  a tackle,  from 
behind.  "Man,  chems  suck," 
he  was  later  overheard 
saying.  "Chem  is  just  Mech 
spelled  backwards."  He  may 
not  be  correct,  but  after  a fist 
to  the  nose,  he  wasn't  exactly 
thinking  clearly. 


Mayoral  Election  Wrap-Up 

Toike  Investigative  Team 
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Now  that  the  mayoral  race  is  over,  and 
Mel  Lastman  has  won  without  any  real 
challenge  of  any  sort,  garnering  over 
80%  of  the  popular  vote,  we  decided  to 
get  some  comments  from  people 
walking  to  work  Wednesday  morning 
on  College  Street. 

"I  am  disappointed  in  the  results 
Lastman  did  not  take  any  of  the  other 
candidates  seriously,  especially  Tooker 
Gomberg.  I mean,  if  throwing  a rubber 
chicken  at  the  mayor  does  not  get 
someone  taken  seriously,  I don't  know 
what  will." 

- Mike  McCallahan,  bartender 

"With  all  the  homeless  protests 
Gomberg  was  taking  part  in.  I was 
starting  to  think  that  he  was  homeless 
as  well." 

- Regina  Massenghini,  architect 

"Don't  blame  me  if  Mel  won.  I voted 
for  the  guy  who  was  running  on  the 
REAL  issues.  You  know,  that  guy  who 
would  pass  a law  saying  the  Leafs  had 
to  win  the  Stanley  Cup  within  the  next 
three  years." 

- Bob  Loblaw,  grocer 

"I  think  it  might  have  been  a closer 
race  if  the  other  24  candidates  threw 
their  support  behind  Tooker." 

- Marjorie  Wojohowitz,  chef 


"What  mayoral  race?" 

- Natalie  Hirsch,  student 

"Gomberg's  a crazy  man.  Worm 
composting?  Bah!  Any  farmer  worth 
his  salt  knows  that  you  compost  with 
fire  ants  or  killer  bees." 

- Billy- John-Bob  Walker,  farmhand 

"There  should  be  a recount  I think 
Lastman  won  by  a narrower  margin." 

- Gupta  Nahasamani,  programmer 

"I  agree  with  Mr.  Gomberg  when  he 
says  that  democracy  was  taken  away 
from  the  voters.  Honestly,  if  this  whole 
thing  were  democratic,  do  you  honestly 
think  Toronto  would  have  voted  in  an 
incumbent  mayor  with  a 75%  approval 
rating?  I don't  think  so." 

- Andrew  Bickerson,  political  analyst 

"I  don't  vote  I think  all  politicians  are 
lying  scumbags." 

- Charles  Richardson,  lawyer 

"I  was  disgusted  by  the  whole  thing.  I 
actually  threw  one  of  the  candidates 
out  of  my  bar  after  he  got  all  up  in  my 
face  because  I told  him  he  couldn't 
sleep  on  our  couch.  I won't  say  which 
competitor  in  pnnt,  but  if  you  ask  real 
nicely,  off  the  record,  I'll  tell  you." 

- Konrad  Mostlynatabych,  bartender 


Toike  Poll 

What  the  hell?  ->-> 


"Sounds  more  like  Skule  than  middle  school" 

"ever  heard  of  orifice,  errr,  oral  exams?" 

"the  "i"  fell...  stupid  Lexingtonians" 

"obviously  someone  took  away  the  'a'"  [ Hm...artsie ? Nah  -Ed.] 

"Got  pole?" 

"How  do  you  win  something  if  you  don't  take  my  name?"  [gotia  find 
me  first!  -Ed.] 

Speaking  of  which,  last  month's  winner  won  a bottle  of  Tan  Lambda 
Fruitopia. 

This  month's  question: 

WhO  WOULD  YOU  BiALJX  vote  for? 

O'  Kernighan 

Kool-Aid  Man 

fy  Dr.  Chun 
Zarcon-,  r? 

VP^California 
Our  Greased  Pole  /O 

^Write-in  ballot: 

Our  Cannon ->q  f 

Spook  Comments: 


Drop  in  the  Toike  mailbox  (if  you  can 
find  it),  or  email  to  toike&skule.ca 


Why,  Killer  Kool-Aid  of  course!  ...  Can  you  hear  me  at  fhe  back?  ...  Is  fhis  thing  on? 


Page  12 


The  Tolke  Olke 


Volume  #94  No. 3 


Engineering  Society  AGM  finally  wraps  up 

Su  Do  Nim,  Toike  Investigative  Team 


The  annual  Engineering  Society 
general  meeting  ended  at  7:30  on  the 
morning  of  November  13,  2000, 
capping  off  a marathon  18  day  session 
dunng  which  the  following  topics  were 
discussed: 

0 The  passing  of  the  new  EngSoc 
Constitution 

0 The  passing  of  the  new  budget 
0 The  passing  of  a motion  to  establish 
a committee  to  search  for  a new 
Julie  Wilkinson  Memorial  Common 
Room 

0 The  passing  of  a rather  large  kidney 
stone  by  the  Blue  and  Gold  Chair 
on  the  sixth  day  of  the  meeting 
0 The  passing  out  of  a rather  intoxi- 
cated Bnad  Leedur  during  the  first 
fifteen  minutes  of  the  AGM 
0 The  repeated  passing  of  gas  by  our 
VP-Activities 

For  those  that  don't  know,  the 
annual  general  meeting  (AGM)  is  the 
big  kahuna  of  the  society's  gatherings. 
It  is  one  of  the  only  times  that  the 
constitution  can  be  modified,  and 
during  general  meetings,  everyone  in 


the  society  can  vote.  Yes,  that  includes 
every  full-time  engineering  student: 
you,  me,  that  guy  sleeping  in  your 
electromagnetics  lecture,  those  girls 
who  won't  shut  up  during  CHE112, 
those  people  having  a lot  of  fun  Fridays 
at  SUDS,  and  yes,  even  those  people 
who  do  nothing  but  work  on  problems 
sets  and  will  never  become  good 
engineers  due  completely  to  their  lack 
of  social  interaction. 

Since  cameras  and  common  sense 
were  not  allowed  in  the  room  during 
the  meeting,  the  Toike  could  not  report 
on  what  went  on  during  the  18  days  of 
bureaucracy.  Full  (at  least  reasonably 
full)  minutes  can  be  found  in  the 
Cannon.  We  decided  to  dig  a bit  deeper 
and  get  comments  from  the  executive 
the  day  after. 

"The  budget  has  been  passed... 
YESSSS!!!!  Now  my  pockets  have  been 
filled  with  cash  and  I NEVER  have  to 
worry  about  rent  or  tuition  again...  life 
on  easy  street...  are  you  recording  this? 
Is  this  going  to  be  published?  I'd  really 
prefer  you  didn't.  . I mean.,  that 
statement  really  looks  bad.  If  I cut  you 
in  on  the  profits,  will  you  kill  this  little 


interview  and  pretend  it  never 
happened?  Please?" 

- Chris  Davis,  Vice  President  Finance 

"Ask  me  about  the  meeting  again  and 
I'll  rip  your  face  off.  I mean  it!  I've 
never  had  to  put  up  with  so  much  shit 
in  my  life.  If  I have  to  take  minutes  at 
another  meeting,  I'm  going  to  fuckin' 
snap!" 

- Althea  Barthos,  Vice  President 
Internal 

"There  was  a meeting?" 

- Natalie  Hirsh,  Vice  President 
Something-or-other 

"That  was  fun.  Can  we  do  it  again, 
can  we?  Can  we?  Can  we?  Can  we? 
My  favourite  part  was  when  the  pop 
can  exploded.  We  so  have  to  do  it 
again.  Please  can  we?  Please?" 

- Paul  Graham,  Vice  President 
Activities 

"I  was  in  there  for  almost  twenty  days 
without  a manicure,  pedicure,  or  even 
going  shopping.  I feel  so  totally  grody. 
I mean,  like,  totally." 

- Karen  Caputo,  President 


An  important 
announcement  for 
students  taking 
BIO150Y 

Due  to  ever-increasing 
numbers  of  students  attending 
BIO150Y  lectures,  they  have 
now  grown  such  that  we  have 
exceeded  the  seating  capacity 
of  Convocation  Hall,  and  have 
been  asked  by  Campus  Fire 
Services  to  relocate  to  a larger 
area. 

However,  as  Convocation 
Hall  is  the  building  with  the 
largest  seating  capacity  on 
campus,  we  will  have  to  locate 
ourselves  off  of  the  University 
grounds  for  future  lectures. 
Until  such  arrangements  can 
be  made,  students  attending 
the  lecture  will  gather  on  Front 
Campus  at  the  usual  time,  as 
the  lecture  will  be  given  from 
the  top  of  the  University 
College  tower. 

There  will  be  another 
announcement  in  the  Toike 
pending  our  reservation  of 
SkyDome. 


Your  Right  to  Vote 

Doug  Hastings 


You  just  can't  make  this  crap  up! 


As  Canadians  we  are  fortunate 
to  have  the  right  to  vote.  This  is 
something  we  should  not  make  light 
of;  there  are  still  many  countries  in 
our  modern  world  which  deny  their 
people  the  right  to  vote.  There  are 
countries  where  the  elections  are  so 
full  of  propaganda  and  deception  that 
the  voice  of  the  people  is  ignored,  or 
unheard  Take  the  United  States  of 
America  for  example. 

In  the  recent  election,  which  is 
still  undecided,  the  people's  right  to 
vote  was  taken  from  them  in  a 
twisted  scheme  which  confused  the 
voters.  Apparently  the  voters  in  West 
Palm  Beach  had  such  a confusing 
ballot  that  even  the  most  educated 
people  had  trouble  reading  it 
Apparently,  on  the  "butterfly  style" 
ballot,  people  had  to  find  the  person's 
name,  follow  an  arrow  to  the 
appropriate  hole,  and  punch  the  hole. 
This  is  just  too  confusing  for  most 
Americans,  (The  few  people  who 
were  able  to  understand  the  ballot 
had  one  thing  in  common:  they  all 
seemed  to  have  some  sort  of  magical 
iron  ring  on  their  little  fingers,  which 
possibly  helped  them  to  decipher  the 
ballot.) 

We  should  all  be  glad  to  live  in  a 
country  like  Canada  where  our 
voices  are  heard  and  our  heads  are 
high  We  are  fortunate  enough  to  have 
a say  in  our  country's  future.  We 
really  are  lucky  when  you  think  about 
it.  After  all,  there  are  not  too  many 
other  countries  allowed  to  screw 
themselves  over  the  way  Canada  can. 


4*  Decisions,  decisions.. 


For  the  hardcore  goth  in  all  of  us 


BROOSSCH 


JUUA 


Em 


SCREWED*"" 


And  people  say  religion  is  boring  ^ 


4-  Three  bad  movies  make  for  one  good  one 


Eng  Scis  aren't  so  unemployable 


foodliher 


POT 


IDAHO 


BA6 


Spotted  outside  Ryerson 


4"  No  thanks,  I only  came  here  for  milk 


The  SubWay  on  College  Q\.  is  having  a cool  event  on  Friday  (the  17thJ.  Buy  one  sub,  get  one  free.  And  half  the  profits  go  )o  charity! 


Pics  borrowed  hom  ilovebacon  com 


From  the  Metro,  a while  ago: 

Czech  Republic : A Czech  couple 
was  run  over  by  a tractor  while  making 
love  in  a meadow  near  the  village  of 
Brnicko. 

The  driver  of  the  tractor  took  a short 
cut  through  the  field  on  his  way  to  a 
party.  He  injured  the  couple  by  riding 
over  the  woman's  chest  and  the  man's 
buttocks,  the  local  news  agency  CTK 
reported. 

Police  charged  the  driver  with  the 
criminal  offence  of  causing  an  injury. 
(Reuters) 


